r 

The Tragedie 

So much for that : the filent houres (leak on. 

And flakie dar knefte breakes within the Eaft, 

1 n briefe, for lo the feafon bids vs be: 

Preparethy battell earely in the morning) 

And pi|t thy fortune to the arbiterment 
Of bloudie ftrokes and mortall ftaring warre, 

1 as I may , that which 1 would I cannot, 

With beft aduantage will deceiue the time, 

And aide thee in this doubtfull fliocke of armes.- 
But on thy fide I may not be too forward, 

Leaft being feenc thy tender brother qeorge. 

Be executed in his Fathers fight. 

Farewell, thcleifure and the tearef uU time. 

Cuts off the ceremonious vowes of loue. 

And ample enterchangeof fwce-t ditcoune. 

Which Fo long funder ed friends (houM dwellvpon, 

God giue vs leifurc for rhefe rights of loue. 

Once more adiew, be valiant and fpeedwel . 

Rich. Good Lords conduft him to his regiment. 

He ftriue with troubled thoughts to take a nap, 

Leaft leaden (lumber peife me downe to morrow, 

When I fliould mount with wings of victory: 

Oncemoregood nigh, fund Lord, 8. gentlemen. 

O thou whofe captame 1 account my kite, 

Lookeon my forces with a^raciouseye: 

Putin their hands thy bruhnglrons o. wrath. 

That they may crulh downe with a heauie fall. 

The vfurping helmet of our aduerlanes. 

Make vs thy Minifters of chaftifement, 

That we may praile thee in thevi<ftone, ■ ■ 

To thee 1 do commend my watchfull foulc. 

Ere I let fall the windowes of nunc eyes. 

Sleeping andwaking, oh, defend me ftil . 

Enter the Ghoft of prince Ed. Son to Henrythe C xt ' 

Gktft to K^d Let me fit heauie on thy foule o morrow, 
Thinke how thou ftabft me in my prime ofyoutn. 

At T eivkesbury : difpaire therfore and die. 

To Rich. Be cheerefull Richruwdfoi the wronged louie ^ 


of Richard the Third. 

Ofbutchered Princes fight in thy behalfe, 

Kina Henries llfue Richmond comforts thee. 

1 ° Enter the Ghoft of Henry thefixt, 

Ghoft to K.Ri' When I was mortall,my aanointed body, 

Ry thee was punched full of holes, 

Thinke on the Tower,and me ; difpaire and die, 
mrriethelht bids thee difpaire and die. 

jo ^/^.Vertuous and holy be thou conqueror, 
j^rwthat prophelied thou iliouldeft be King, 

Poth comfort thee in thy fteepe.liueand flourifli. 

Enter the Ghoft of Clarence* 

Ghoft , Let me fit heauie on thy foule to morrow, 

I that was waflit to death with fulfome wine. 

Poor eClarence by thy guilebetrayd to death: 

To morrow in the battell thinke on me. 

And fall thy edgeleiTe fword, difpaire and die. 

To Rich. Thou off-fpring of the houfc ofLancafter , 

The wronged heires of Torke do pray for thee. 

Good Angels guard thy battell, liue and flourifli. 

Enter the qhofts of Ritters, Gray, Vaughan. 

Ritt. Let me fit heauie on thyfoule to morrow, 
fen that died atpomfret ,difpaireand die. 

Gray. T hinke vpon (jray> and let thy foule difpaire. 

Vmftj* Thinke vpon Vaughan, and with guiltie feare 
Let fall thy launce, difpaire and die. 

All to Rich. Awake and thinke our wrongs in ito.bolome, 
Will conquer him, awake and win the day; 

Enter the Ghoft of L. Haftings. 

Ghoft. Bloody and guiltie, guiltily awake, 

And in a bloody battell end thy daies. 

Thinke on Lord Haftingsy difpaire and die. 

To Rich. Quiet vntroubled foule, awake,awakej 
Arme, fight and conquer forfaire Englandskkc. 

Enter the Ghoftsof tvsoyong Princes, 

Ghoft to K.R. Dreame on thy couiinsfmoothered in the 
Letvs belaidwithin thy bofome Richard, lower 

And weigh the downe toruine>fhaine and death, 

Thy Nephewes foules bid thee difpaire and die. 

Toifoileepe Richmond Rccpc'm peacc ? andwakeiniO)^ ^ 
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